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META WOODRUF.

By Mrs., Addle Deltch Frank,

CHAPTER Il
It is now 7 o'clock, the =un is shining in
all its glory, the grass avd flowers arestill
wet with dew. What a lovely morning on
which to be merried, “Blessed is the bride
the sun shines en,"” Sarely thrice blessaed i
the bride who wakes on a fine June morn-
ing like this to find everything so lovely.
Everyore about the houee is astir and busy,
for in another hour the master of Woodraf
Hall is to be warried. The wedding is to be
private., Mr. Woodruf and his bride will
sail for Europe immediately, leaving Meta
to take charge of the house, as she would not

consent to accompany them,
“But where is Meta, I have not seeu her

this morning?’ asked Mr. Woodrul as he
came bustling into the kitchen to give some
last orders

“BShe has not come down yei, sah ' an-
swered Flo.

“I will go for he rmysell"" he said, remem-
bering for the first time that morningof havy-
ing told her to remain in her room until ne
sent for her., He hastily ascended the stairs
and opened the door of Meta's room. The
sun was shining in throagh the unclosed
windows. What a sight met his gaze. There
on her bed, wild with favar, lay his beauti-
fal daughter., Her lovely, hair falling loose
over her pillow, formed a beantiful back.
ground for the fluched cheeks,

“Meta, my darling, what iz the matter””
and the strong man lifted her up into his
arms and tried to msake himsell known to
her. Bat alas! she did not recognize him.,
She muttered to hersel! in her deliriam,
*“‘Eugene, £ugene, save my [ather from thu:
demon;” these were the cnly words Mr,
Wocdiut could understand. He rang ths
bell, which was soon answered by Flo,

“Flo, go down stairs and send Juck for
Dr. Grey. Tell him to ride as fast as the
horse can go, a3 my daughter is very ill, an!
when you retarn bring some fresh water
with you.”

Away she flew, down the siairs and out
into the yard where Jack was gathering
flowers to decorots the breakfast table with.
Jack o0id not stop a moment, alter hear-
ing of Moata's illness, but dropped the
flowers, saddled a horse, and away hs
went at fall speed, not even waiting to ex-
plain to Pete what had happened. Flo told
the rest of the servants of Meta's condition
and thers was not one dry eye among them.
Back up the stairs ran Flo, with a pitcher of
cool water.

“That is right, Flo: help me bathe her
bands and face. Poor little darling, how
her temple throbs,’ said Mr, Woodraf, bath-
ing her face.

He was already dressed in his wedding
glothes; the minister was waiting below.

Just then the door opened, and Lina
Mason entered the room, looking beaatifal
in her bridal robes.

““What is the matter with her, Clive?’ she
asked gently,

“Do not be excited, Lina, It is not muoch,
I hope; she is already a little better. Are
you not, Meta?”

“Papa, papa, take her away,” she cried,
a8 she recognized Lina and her father,
‘““You must go, too, papa; the clock is strik-
ing 8, and you are to be married.”

“Compose yourself, darling; all will soon
be right.”

“No, never in this world. Papa, listsen to
me. I know more of this woman's life thain

she thinks I do. You may be happy for a
while, but she will caunse you te be unhapnpy
In ionr old days. I am very sick, I know,
and fecl alone in this wide, wide world,
I feel [ am dying, I feel so qneer; yet—"'

“Oh, Meta, whﬁ do yeu kso? Thes Doe-
tor will geon be here,”

“You are late, papa; go, let the miniater
say the words which will nnite yon with
that woman for life. Forgive and kiss me
once more, dear paps, while you are yet
mine alone.” Raising her weary arms, she
placed them around his neck a3 he leaned
over, “God bless you and make you happy,
my own dear paps.”

*I wili return soon, Meta. Come, Lina,
g:t:ognor this tryicg ordeal is over the

r.

They went out of the room, this unhappy
wan and his bride, down the broad stair-
way, up which they should retura husbaand
and wife.

The minister was in the parlor, as wera
al80 a few intimate friends. The bride and
groom took their places in the center of that
handsomely farnished room, and Mata's
mother stared down apon them, from her
portrait on the wall, with her beautiful
hive eyes.

Some of the gnests wonder how this man
can bear to marry this woman with his first
wile walching him so intentl{. Ah, fair
one, he isonlyaman; he is human. Do

ou want bim tomourn for his dead forever”
you think that because he 18 going to take
unto himself another wife, be will think
any the less of the first” He is young yet,
and God did not mean for man to live alone,
and why should Mr. Woodruf do s0? The
ceremony was over; the few filends were
congratulativg the happy couple, when Dr.
Grey rushed in.

“Why, Woodraf, your servant teld iae
ibat some one was dangerously ili here, bat
instead of a faneral or death bed, you are
baviog a weddiog. I was very busy this
merning.”

*Pardon me. Doctor, it is true there is a
wedding here. but it is also true that my
danghter is sick. If these ladies and gentle-
men will excuse me I will take you to her at
once. This way, Doctor.”” Eatering Meta's
room they found her delirous again, Taoe
Dietor did not think the fever would last

lon
“fi bas been brought on by excitement.
She i;-uon; and will soon be all right

n

“Doctor, do you think it will be safe for
me to leave her?” askea Mr. Woodrat

anxionsly.
“If nothing new turns up I think she will
be all right in a few days; but, Mr, Woodruf,
notllhn.onoinsnyndl-n
my only child at home. Of course it is none
of my business; you can do as you please or
best,”” he added. A gentle tap at the
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doorsnd Mr. Woodrnf glided in, in her
stealthy wey.

“How isshe Clive?"’ she asked, going up
to the bed.

“No petter: but the Doctor thinks she will
be all right soon. What wonid yon say,
Lina, if I would ask you to zive ap our
Earopean trip for the present?””’

*1 would say, do as yoa think besi, but I
shonld feel very much disappointed. Why
thould we giva it up if she will be all right
soon "' she said, hesitatingiy.

“You are right, Lina; we will not begin
our new life with more disappointments
than are necessary.’’

Turning to Dr. Grev, he raid: “Doctor, to
God and you I trust to restore my treasare
to bealih. Come and see heroften, and yon
shall be well paid for your trouble.”

After Meta was more quiet, he turnel to
leave the room with his wife. *‘Doctor, vou
wust go down te breakfast with ua.”’

Breakfast was soon over, the trunks
strepped and in the wagon; shawls, valises,
and everything else were ready. Mrs, Wood-
rof wes walting for her husband. Where
wes he? Let us peep into Meta's room, and
we will see him with his arms aroand his

grief. How could he leave her?” Not for
one day had they been separated since her
mother died, and now he was going away
from her to-be gone two or three monthsa.
Perbhaps the mighty ocean would swallow
the ship, and he would never see her again.
He thought of the wife who was Iying outin
her grave so near the house. What would
the say if she knew this? Try as hard as he
wou!d, he could not banish her from his
thonughts, or her vision [rom before his eyes,

As he knelt thos with his arms arouond
her, Meta opened her eyes, and asked her
fsther, in pitifal tones, if all was aver.

“Yes, my darling, and we will soon be
happy.”’ :

*“No, no, papa, it is too late; bul why are
you crying—are you not married (o the ove
you love 7"

“Meta, my child, I am going far away for
a short time. It iseo nard to leave you-—s0
hard to say good -bye. Yon muast write to
msu?ften, and always tell me if you are
well.”

“This is my birthday, papa: I am seven-
feen, Giye me my Kisses quick, I hear
them calling you., Go, you belong to her
now.” she said, gasping for breath,

“Not entirely, Meta. Here is a leiter
from Gertie; she is coming to visit you,
and I hope my darling will be happy.”

He pressed her again and again to his
breast, and kissed her feverish lips; then,
with & “Ged bless you, my darling,” he
turned and left the room hastily, not glanc-
ing back to catch one last glimpse of his
child, through fear of a desire to return to
ner and never leave her again,

Blindly, almost madly, ba roshed down
the stairs, out of the hall and into the car-
risge, forgetting in his grief that his bnde
was waiting for him in the parlor. She did
not wait for him to return for her butasked
Dr. Grey to take her to him. Poor man,
when he realized his ungallant conduct, he
tegged her pardon sod tried to be more
cheerful. ,They were soon rolling along the
beanutifal read to New York, irom which
p ace they were 10 sail immediately for Ea-
rope.

We bave seen the hride and groom off on
their wedding tour, and wisned them a sal~
journey. The few gneats have departed, and
the houee is once more quiet. Leét ns now
follow Dr. Grey to the sick room. Here wa
find Flo erying over and fauniog the sick
girl, who, owing to the excitement sttending
ber separation f[rom her father, is again de-
lirious; her fever is raging.

Dr. Grey wag a good physician, a jolly
bechelor, and a Lrue, warm-hearted man.
He was rather low and cbunky, with gray
hair and beard and laughingeyes. For hours
he sat b{ Meta's bedside: when at last he
was sent for by some one who was also ill,
be left her side very reluctantly,

There was no one with this poor child ex-
cept the seryants, and she was yet delirious.
How could he leave her? Giving Flo the
directions as to how to give the medicines,
he left, saying he would return soon and re-
msin until morning, True to his word, he
came. All through the long, weary night
he watched this child, who now needed a
mother's and father’s loving care.

Morning came, and found her no better;
but, thank God, it brought a friend. Ger-
trude Harris, with her gentle voice, her
sweet smile and winning manner, had at
Lut arrived. But Meta did not recogaize

er.

*“What is the matter with her, Doctor?”
she asked, as she emoothed the pillows.

“] fear it is typhoid fever. Sue has all the
symptoms eof it this morning. I am now
gorry that her father went away. It isof no
earthly use to write to him now, as they
have sailed by this time.”

“Do vou think there is any danger of los-
iog her?”

As Gertie asked this question she shivered
from head to foot and great tears stood in
her soft btlue eyes. That was a question
which even Dr. Grey could not answer di-
rectly and be shook his head slowly, afraid
tu Eay yes or no.

“Miss Harris, this dreadful fever isso de-
ceiving, that it is beyond human knowledge
to tell how it will terminate; it must run its
course. If proper nursing and all that a
B:nnicinn can do can cure her, her life will

saved, for I love her as I would a dear
little sister, and intend to watch over her
constantly.”

The seyenth day g¢ame and went, and so
did the fourteenth, but still Meta lingered
between life and daath., Dr. Grey had writ-
ten several letters to Mr. Woodruf to return
home at once, but to none ol these did he
receive an answer, What was the matter
w.ih him; why did be not answer them?
some daywe willask Mre, Woodral: perhaps
shecan tell wa, On tne morning of the
twenty-first day of Meta's illness, while
Gertie and Dr. Grey were bendiog over her
to see if she was really alive and %reathing,
ste opened her eves for a moment, then
c'osed them sagalv, and for tle first time in
t?reo long, weary weeks slept a natural
sleep.

“Thank God, she will live! ' exclaimed Dr,
Grey. ''Golie down and rest a litti» while,
Mise Harris, I will remain with her”

““Bar, Doctor, I do so hate to leave her "’

“Yeu must go or you wiil ba ill yourself,
You have searcely left her bedside since you
came here; had it not been for your carefal
nursing, [ doubt whether she would be clive
to-day,” Dr. Grey said, looking into her face
with eyes which spoke of sometning more
than he was yet conscious of himsalf.

Gertie obeyed him, for she knew she
needed rest, and because she knew 1t would
please him.

As this tall, queeniy, gracefal girl left the
room, Dr Grey's eyes followed her
unt:l the door clomed after ber.
He sacknowledged to himeelf, this man
of forty, in whose heart love for a woman
bad never entered, that she was the most
zind, gentle and svmpathetic creature he
bad ever met COould it be possible he lovad
her—this noble girl whom he had not known
a month? He, the man who laughed at
love? Hour after hour passed by and the
sick girl still slept. Toward evening. when
Gertie and Dr. Grey were watching by her
bedside as usual, she opened her eyes and
asked in a feeble voice she was; then
she recognized Gertie and seemed satisfied.
She asked about her father and Engene.

“Wait until tomorrow, Meta, darling;
then, if you are able, I will tell yon all that
hasoccurred since you were first taken sick "

answered Gertie,

!

“But, Gertie, I must know this much—has
be written?"’ she asked in a feeble voice.

“We heard from your papaa lew days
28g0. There are several letters for yon, which
you shall bave as soon as you are able £
read them. Bo close your eyes, dear Meta,
and iry to sleep azain.”

“II you would read them to me now I
know | should sleep and socn get weil.”

“What do von say, Doctor may [ read her
letters to her?"” Gertie asked (he Doctor, wno
bad gone to the window to watch the bsauti-
ful sunsel.

“Well, yes; I do not think it wou!d hurt
ber a8 much as to lie here and stady over
them. I must go now, bat wil! ¢ome back
tosit up with vou. Hemember, Mata, to ba
very quiet; your life may depend upon it,”
be said, and left the room --this musa who
lived to be and do geod

(Gertie went to a desk and procared
letters bearing foreizn postmarks.

“‘Now be very quiet, Mets, and [ will read
them to yvou,” aud she read them aloud 1n
bher gentle tones,

The first was from [Iverpool. in which Ea-
geve spoke of their safe arrival, of how he

thrae

| enjoyed his trip across the mighty ocean and
only child, his strong frame shaking with |

of his father being seasick. The second was
dated at London.
disappointed he was in not receiving a letter
from nis darling Meta. The third was in-
deed a pitiful letter, such as only a man or
woman can write when they are about
to lose all that is dear to them. He

begged and pleaded with her to aaswer his

Jetters. Three weeks had passed by, and |

yet he had not received a letter from her,
“Ob, Meta! do you mean to cast me aside s0
ligbtly? Can it be that you have aiready
found another to take my place in youar
beart? Siop a moment, little girl, and
think of what youare doing. You will
almost rain my life. 1 love you, sad csa
uot give you up.”

Iottle did this unnhappy man think that
his iove had been 50 near death’s door, For
days he had no rest, At last he made up
bis mind to return to America, but when he
thought of his father, of how faebla he was,
he xnew how utterly 1mpoassible it was to do
this,

After Gertie had finished reading the Jet-
ter, Meta, with large tears glistening in her
eyes and quivering lips, said: *'Gartie, you
must write to him for me. Go, do this at
ence, Tell him why I have not writtea to
him, and tell him, whether he re-
ceives my letters regalarly or not,
to trust me, for I love him with
all my heart, and there is none who can take
s place. Ob, my noble Eugene! do you
not know your Meia better? Gertie, | have
trusted you with my secret; keep it.”’

This exertion had been too much for the
weak girl; tears coursed dowa her cheeks,
and she was very faint. Wby must one 8o
pure and innocent sufler so much” Itsesms
ox if trouble is not equadly divided in this
world. Bome have all, while others haye
comparatively none,

Gertie gave Meta her medicine, and prom
ited t0 write st once. Meta #oon fell gs.en0,
aud ber consin procseded 1t ¢nee 1o wrie to
the !onely lover scrosa the wide ocean. It
was pot a long, loving letter, sach as Mata
would bave written; only a few lines. Bt
these few lines gave to Eugene Hay new life
Why did he deubt her? He vowel to h'm
seif never to ha guilty of allowinz himaslt
to even think of =uch & thing agatn for one
instani, Are you sure, Eagene, that you
will keep your vow? We will wait and ses;
tiirealone can tell

Dr, Grey returned abont dusk and sat ap
21l night, as he had s0 oiten done durineg
the pest ihtes weeks, Next morning his
patient was o great deal better, and
allowed to bear Gertie read her [ather's let-
ter, The following was {18 contents: “‘Mata
for the love of Heaven write o0 wueé at once
or | will returs home by the next steaner
Three weeks have passed by, yeot [ have not
received one line or word from you. We
have been very fortunate in rannine across
an old friend of Lina’s a Mr, Arthar Braden,
He will accompany us on our tour shrough

France and Jtaly and return to Americs
with ue, which, [ hope, will basnon. My
darling, write to me at onca, Kver your
loving father.”

“Have neither of you written to him
since I have been sick?"” asked Meta.

“Yes, I have written several letters t» him,
but received no answer to either of them.
I think the best plan would be not to write
again, but lethim return homse &t once, as
you need his attention.”

“Oh, Doctor, I could not think of such a
thing. Lina would be very angry with me.”

“Never mind her anger, yoa need your
father aud must have him. 1 shall take
this matter inte my own handsaud doss [
think best.”

What could shedo but let him have his
way”’ This kind, warm hearted man as wall
as physician, who bad eaved her lifs, who
h-.g watched over her as if she were his cwao,
Bhe said nothing more, and another week
passed by and that wretched father received
no tidings from home, from his only child,
his pride and his joy. _

Mr. Woodruf and his wife were in London,
but expected to start for Paris on the mor-
row if be received a letter from his dangh-
ter that day, but resolved to return home
by the next steamer in case he did not. Of
this he had said nothing as yet to his wife.

Linais very happy. Marriage has changad
her wonderfully. This morning she is
dressed in white muslin, her hat and gloves
on, ready for a drive. They are waiting for
the mail. At last a servant entered the
room bearing several leitera on a siiver tray.
M:. Woodruf ghnced over them eageriv only
to meet with disappointment as usoal,
There was no letter from Meta; he must re-
turn home.

*“Lioa, what would yon say if 1 were 10
tell you that [ am going to start for home to-
morrow '

;I would not believe yon. Why do you
psk "

“Pecause it istrue: [ must go. We have
been awey from home [our weeks, aad no
letler from Meta yet,"

“What diflerence should that—7?"

“Live it makes a great difference with me,
She is wy chiid, I ber nonataral father, or |
would not have left her when she was sicx
[ thought that you would also csre to hear
froin her,”” he answered, in s paive ! voice.

“Ulive, if you f[eel so unsasy about har
suppose you ge and let me rewsin here a
while longer. Arthar wil!—="

“What do you mean, Lina? Ts this the
way ‘or a true wile 10 treat & trus hus
band”’

* 1 sce nothing out of the way ia this. Ba
side, ] want you to understand, Mr Wood-
ruf, that my actions are not to be governad
by your daughter’'s pecaliar whims. You
know she dislikes me, and has ever since |
entered Woodruf Hall three yearsago Sne
8 also very jealons of me and would do
anything in her power to annoy me or mske
you dislike me.”

False woman, you will yet receive yur
just rewsard!

“You do not know her, Lina, and I am
afraid you bave f~rmed your opinion of her
too hastily. My little girl is all that is pare
ard innecent; her heart is true as stesl, and
even though she may dislike you, she will
never try to injure you, either by word or
deed.” he said, his eyes sparkling with love
for that child.

“Ob! in your eyesshe is perfestion. T have
been ber teacher for three years Who can
read the character of another better than a
teacher that of her pupil?”

“You are right; but you must remember
that a child is often just what a teacher
makes it; and I think iy is within the
power of any teacher 10 make her pupils

In this he told of how |

love her. How vou failed to make Meta
lJove you, when her father tell into the
trap, is more than I can understand " As
he said this he leaned affectionately over

ber. and would have kissed her had she no: ‘

drawn away from him,

“Then you think that it is my fault that
she dislikes me?'’ she retorted angrily

“On the contrary, dear wife, [ blame both
of yon. Come, do not bs angry. bat let us
g0 lor‘_unr drive, and retura 1n time Lo pack
our—

“Do yon real'y mean to retarn home,
Clive?' she interrupted.

“Yes; to-morrow we will start,” he an-
swWered,

“But are you not salisfied for me to re-
main a while longer?’

“I ean not gpare you: beside it won'd cra-
ate quite a scandal. Come. lat us oo off,
ure aiready late for onr drive,” he said, put-
ting on his coat and hat

“Wonld you mind going atone this time,
dear? 1 bave a severe headachue, and would
ratber lie down and sleep.”

“I will stay with you, Lina; I do not care
to go withount yon.”

“You must, or I will go with yon, [ will
2o 10 sleep all the sooner 1f [ am alone.” sha
said pleadingly. She did not tell him that
she expected Arthur Braden.

“I will go, dearest, to please you,"” he said,
kissing her; he lelt the room,

After her husband had goune, Lira Wood-
ruf threw aside her hat and gloves; seating
herself at a table she tried to read, but she
could not, for her mind was too much ocecn-
pied with other thoughts, She did not want
1o return home, Eet now coald she preveut
it. At la=t she thought i{ she conld imitate
Meta's bandwriting all wonid be right: that
she mnst do, But she had no tima to try,
for the door opened, and Arthur Braden en-
tersd Unannounced.

This man, who is to play such an import-
ant part in the lives of my hero and heroine,
is not bandaome, saitbough he might be pro-
pounced so by many persons, He wasa par
fect blonds; his featnres were feminine, and
his bands were small and whita as & ladv's;
but be bad a handsome form, being tall and
rather teshy.

[OORTINUED IN TO-MORROW'S RENTINEL |
————
Poisoning.
{Chambers' Journal. |

In the year 1351 there were 559 deatha re-
corded in Eogland alone from poisoning,
while the year 1382 shows a record coasid-
erably in excess of this, viz., 59¢ or one in
every 863 of the total deaths registered.
Fually two fifths of these cases are claswsified

under tha heading *“‘Accident and Negli-
genee;” the remainder are suicides; and asit
is not too much to sssume that 1n nearly
every insiance such cases ara prevantable, we
purpose calilng attention tosrme of the more
common causes of thege tatalities, in the hope
that the suggestions and warnings thrown
ont may vot ne without thelr ntinence in
producing more care in the handiinz aad
u-e of these dangerous rubstancey, Glapeing
at the various poisors, we find 1that the wel .
Enown prepsrations of opiom. lagdannm
and morphis—opium it=elf beiog incinded —
head the list, having cansed &5 desth

through accident or neglicence Thia mgh!
bave been expeoted from preparations e,
Inrpely Gsed 1 dowestic reme ies; here the
i3 denths (rem lead poisoning which (ollow
dosurprise us in the facr tha: th

conditions which pridace as well 43 the
copditions which ingate or ¢runterant
the ¢ilvcts of thia subtle poison are now

well ksown., Lead is followed by s
fonr stronger acils—bydrochloria, ni

trie, sulphuric and carbolic—whieh
sluong them have " eansed 15
deaths under the same categury. Arsenic,
azain, caused 9O; phousphoras, 11: choro

ayrve, 5: chloral, 1. cehlomroform, 4; asath

ipgayiup, 4; with a host of casnslties frim
s betanees of minoar importances, Raading
between the lines of Recister Genarals re

port, whioh it is not difficult to do with the
help of the medii 2! journale, wa will fiad
that there are two prolilic canses of these
accidents—first, the giving or iaking of over-
dcses of certsin remedies containg polson

and, second, the substitution of one boltle
for anotber, as, for example where 1« nam-
ber of substances are congregated to-
gether, as in the case of the  demes-
tic cupbsard. In the first-class may be
instanced the giving of overdoses of
opiates or soothing preparations to children;
the taking of overdoses of narcotics or sooth-
in? cemw pounds, such as chloral, by habitual
drinkers, and the general familiarity which
the handling or using of these powerfal
agents frequently begets in those habitaally
usipg them. In the second class may be in-
slanced such mistakes as the substituting of
one bottle containing, say, a poisonour lini-
ment for a mixture intended for interaal
sdministration; the hasty and foolish prac-
tice of quafling off a draught from any jog,
bott'e or dish without examining the con-
tents, and, lastly, mistake of accumulating
within eesy access powerful medicines in
the bhope they may come of future use.

view o

" “‘Truth has a quiet breast”’ says Avon's
bard but when the breast is racked witha
reugh it can not be quiet. Try a bottle of
Dr. Buli’s Cough Syrup. The ecough it will
stay, the soreness allay, and you'll bless Dz,
Bulil for many a day.
—_— e —  t——
8., L. Warner,
Undertaker, Farnisher and Embalmes,
8 West Maryland street, Indianapoiia
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TUTT’S
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“THE OLD RELIABLE."”
25 YEARS IN USE.

The Greatest Medizal Trinmph of the Age

Indorsed ali over the World
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossofappetite. Nausea, bowels cos-
tive. Painin the Head, with a dull sen-
sation in the back part. Pain undez
the snoulder-blade, fullness after eats
ing, with a disinclination to exertion
of body or mind, Irritability of tem
er, Low spirits,L.oss of memory,with
& feeling of having neglected some
duty, weariness. Dizziness, Flutter~
ingof the Heart, Dotsbefore the eyes,
Yellow Skin Eeadache,Restlessness
at night, highly. colored Urine.
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
BE310US DISZASES WILL SUON ES DSVELIEERD.
TUTIT'S PILLS are especinily adapted tc
such cases, one dose effects such a change
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.
They Increase the Appetite, and canse
the body to Take on ¥lesh, thusthe ays
tem i3 mourished. and by thelr Tomie
Action on the Digestive Organs, Regu-
lar Stools are prodneed. Price 25 cents,

UTTS HAIR DYE,

GRAY Hame or WHISRFKRS changed to &
GLOSSY LLACK by asingle application of
this DYE. It imparts a natural ecolor, acts
instantaneéously. Sold by Druggists, or
sent by express on receipt of 81.

Oifice, 44 Murray St., New York,

we |}
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BEST TONIC.

This medicins, combining Iron with pure
vegetabla tonics, guickly and mmnlo'.ely
Cures Dyspepsia, im‘llqe-t ion, Wenkneas,
l-‘ruro Blood, Malaria,Chills and Fevers,
an Neumlflu.

lElis an un.x:liilil remedy for Diseases of the

idneys an Aver. J
Blt In"inval-.m:-le for Diseares pecuiiar o
Womer, and all who lead sedentary lives

It does not injure the teeth, cause headache,0F
produce constipation—aiher Iron medicines do.

It enriches and purifies the blond, stimulates
the appetite, aids the assimilation of food, re-
lieves eartb!urn and Belching, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves, .

For Intermittent Feveis, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &c., it has no equal, :

&% The genuine has above trade mark and
erossed red lines on wrapper. Take no othen

Bade oaly by BROWN CHENICAL CO., BALTINORE. BB

The OSLY CORSET mnade Ly
its purchaser afier three weeks wear, If not foand
PERFECTLY SATISFACTORY

in every respoect, and its price refnndod by e -der. Made
in a variety of styles and priccs, Fold by Arstclase
dealers everywhere. Jlleware «f worthless imitations.
None genuine unless it has s 3
CHICACO CORBET CO., Chicagoe lils

thnt can be returned

FITTINGS,

Belling ants jor Natlonal
'I‘u;x Worke Te.

@lobe Valves, Bup uuoc.h
Engine Trimmin FIP
TONGH, COUTTERS, VIsmEs,
Wrenches  Steam  Traps,
Pumps, Sinks, HOSL BILT-
ING, BABRITT METALS
126-pound I’.om-zé Catton

{ping Wastn, white and co.-
ored (100-ponud bales), and
all other suppllas ussd in
oonnection with BSTEAM,
WATER and GAS, (0 JOE ot
RETAIL LOTS A rogo-
l1ar steam ftting business
Estimate and oontract o
hoat Mills Shops, Fectorics
and Lomber Honses,
with live or exbaust slaan,
Pipe ocut to order by steam-
power,

ENIGH? & JILLION,

78 and 77 &, Penn. 5.

HAPPY RELIEF

Bpeedily obtained at all stages of Chronic Alsoases,
embracing the varlous forms of Skin Diseasoes,
Rheumatism, Scrofia, Primary and secondary
Syphilis, Gleet, Impotency. Seminal Weakness
and Epermatorrhea permanently cured. Skill snd
experience can be relied on, as | am a gradnate of
medicine and surgery, and longer located in this
city than any other physician in my speciality.

) bave made a special study of Female Disenscs
and their treatment. Can give permanent relief
in Jnflemmation or Ulceration of Womb, Palnful
and Pugpm#d Menscs,

Relisble Pills, with full printed directions, sent
to any address for §1 per box.

Counsultation free and Invited.

F. M. ABBETT, M. D,
No, 23 Virginia Ave,, Indiaaapolis,

K. B.—PFPlease note the number, aud thus avold
office near with same nama.
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J68 Vime Sireet, Cincinnati, Ohile.
ALLISON & SMITH.
Thetypeon which this paper Is printsd s from

!
I tono nbove Touodry.—EDITOR BENTINEL.
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"WATCHES FREK!

BOF Y00 CAN OBTAIN A WATCH FREE

“The Waierbury.”

CE, $3.50.

The accompanying s a correct cutrepresentation
of our premium Wateh, It is & siem-winder, is
made of nickel sliver, and will aiways remain ae
Lright asa new silver dollar. It has a heavy
beveled edge crystal face its works are eonstructed
of good material, and are made by the finest aato-
matic machinery. Every watch is perfect belore
leaving the factory. All are thoroughly tested
eud adjusied, and ¢an be hounestly recommended
as faithiul time-kecpers. They are just as repro=-
senteq, and are worth thrae times the price.

ANY ACTIVE BOY

Can easlly secure one of these Watches by getting
his friends to subscribe for the IxDIaNa STATE
SEFTINEL.

Following are our offersto agents:

For$20 will send THE SENTINEL to twenty sube
ecribers and the Watch free to the sageat getiiag
up the club,

For 812.50 we will send Tug SENTINEL (0 ten gunbe
ecribers and & Watch to the agent jorwarding the
club,

For §7.50 we will send Tre SEXTINEL to five sub-
n@rihben and a Watch w the agent ferwarding the
a.uah,

For $5.50 THE SENTINEL o three subscribers and
& Watch to the agent.

For 82,50 TiE SENTINEL one year and a Watch to
any address,
Address,

BENVINEL COMPANY,
Indianapolis, Ind

History o

—x

f Indiana.

%

A RARE PRIZE.

Selected and procuredfespecially for Indiana pesgple, and to be
given to subscribers to the

Daily, Sunday or Weekly Sentinel.

We have made such man%:emems as enable us to offer 28 & preminm
oL the best and mcst interesting histo

to subscribers of the SENTIN

Indiana which hes ever been written.

of
The book is printed on white book

paper, elegantly bound in cloth, and contains over 800 pages, being & full

and authentic civil and political history of the

tate from its first explora-

tions down to 1879, including ap account of the Commercial, Agricultural
and Educstional growth of Indiana, with historical and descriptive sketches
of the cities, towns and villages, embracing interesting narratives of pioneer
life, together with biographical sketches and portraits of the prominent
men of the past and present and a history of each County separately.

We will send the above very desirable prize (the retail price of which
is $5.00), Free of Cost, to any perscn sending us a club of 10 for the

Weekly rentinel st $1.00 each

$10 00

- - - - -

Or for s club of 5 for the Sunday Sentinel, by mail, at §2 00 each $10 00
Or 2 club of 6 Weeklies at $1.00 each, and 2 Sundays at $2.00 each §10 00

Or for 1 new subscriber for Daily, by mail : - . -

ADDIE ROSS,

$10 00

EENTINEL COMPANY,

71 and 73 West Market St., INDIANAPOLIS, IND

PAPH

[1D13h4 PAPER COMPASY,

- Manufacturers.

WM. O. DeVAY, President, 23 East Maryland Street.
&% The paper upon which the Sentipel is printed is furnished by this Company.

TRY BRYCES

Patent Machine Bread,




